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ADDRESS, 


C u s t o m , the tyranncf$, who impofcs her fliackle« up- 
on the grcatcft part of civilized mortals, has dccrccd it an in» 
difpenQblc duty, for every author to uflier hi» produtfiioo» into 
the world with a genteel apology and falutatory Addrefa. 
This, 
like the prologue to a play, is generally deiigned to befpeak the 
good will, dcprccate the ill humour, and give a ikctch of the 
plan, anJ objc<ft of the performance it precedes- 
Prologue», 
prefatory addreiTe* and dedications are at kneth eftimatcd at 
tlieir real value. 
They are written,becaufe elt'-cmcda compo- 
nent ^ a r t of a volume, and fcldom pcrufed* becaufe they are 
commonly infipid and unintcreiling. The £ o i T o a » e f the 
N i c u t - 
tNCALE, from a nobler motive, :md voder more duraUe impref- 
fion», than can be made by the mere idea of the f i t n e s s 
o » 
l a i N c s , or can be afcribcd to the controUag power of Cuftom, 
prefent their mofl rcfpe«£lful devoirs to their patrons. 
O r a t e f u l 
for their encoiur.xgement, they iu^prove theearJieiL opportunity 
of expreiEng thetr acknowledgments of the favors conferred ;— 
grateful for t h d r aiEftancc in the profccution of their laudable 
dcfign of adding to the Hock of their country's literary fame, 
they renew their promifcc of unremitted exertions to improve, 
amend and auiBfe. 


I N our 
A m e r i c a n 
R k c u b l i c there are more virtues 
a n d 
fewer vices to be found, than iu any other divifionof the globe. 
The elegant K e a t e has drawn the pt<^re of a terreftrial para- 
dife in his def riptiun of the Pelew Iflands, a n d o t h e r writers 
have been elaborate in the praife of o t h e r unlettered nations. 
But we ihould confider, that thofe good qualities of the hea/t, 
which no temptation ever afTailed, no extraaeous paflion ever 
attempted to contaminate, are merely negative virtues, cxidirf 
at fuch, ' n account of the a b s e n c e : or p o s i t i v e v i c e . 
T h e m a a 
who prefcrves his integrity ;\nd pui ity, when furroundcd with 
artful feduccrs, and the alluring fyrcn» of cuilty plcaiurc—whofc 
V J L . I. 
A 


a 
T H l 
N I G H T I N G A L E . 


foul, like the rock in the ocean,which Oandc untnored by th« 
furge. and vnfliaken by the tcmpeft, no calamity can weaken, 
no m'»fort\me ovtrwhehTi; if the proper fubjcdk for the eulogie« 
of dcquencc, the lyre of the bard, and the admimtion of atigcU ! 
Su h ctuinblcrs of Humaoity and omameat» of Creatioa have 
fought the battle« and laboured in the Cabinet of America 
I n 
order to " HIT ORR" a true Ukenef» of the wonderful being, 
Man, the at tjft ihouid portray, from the inhabitants of« country, 
where there are no unnatural crimes committed, and where moiL 
of ti e Virtue» 
flouriih. 
The juftice of Brutus, was as mcch aa 
uniMktural f.nfe of Virtue, 
the vengeance of Medea, infliifled 
upon l>er unofFcndiug babes, an exccf* of unnatural Vice. 
In 
America,no haughty parent ever led hi« child to the fcafFuld.or 
beheld him expiating hi^ crime by the facrifice of hi« life, with 
a Iwfom unmoved, or an eye," unfullied with a tear." 
The Ro- 
jhan fpirit, u daunted, refoltiic, tenacious of it« honor, magna- 
nimous, honeft and huniAne, animates the bofoms of t!^e fon« of 
Freedom in this wcftern <vorld. 
T h e milder virtues, the grace«, 
the charities of life inhabit the brea(ls,and emen«te in unfpeak« 
«ible cxpreiGon from the countenances of oar lovely countrywcv 
men. 
Here then let the intelleJlual appclle«draw the cbara<5ter 
of "man as he i«," aud a« he ought to be. 
A« in the mod fin- 
i ^ e d form on earth, there may be fome fpot or blemiQi, fo, in 
the variety of vnks,orders, claffes, perfon« and families wliijl» 
compofe the A M E R I C A N Public, there ate undoobtedly many a- 
bandoneii to the commiffion cf iniquity ; 
nwny traofgreUur« of 
the laws of God and man. 


THOSE who undertake the tafic of perufing (his addrtfs, are 
informed, that it is principally defigned as introdudory of a fe- 
ries of lucubrations on the nature and qualities of man. 
T h e 
fubjedl, complicate and exteniive as it is, n.ay ferve to anfwer 
the purpofe of entertaining or inftruviking fome, who do not hap- 
pen to poflefs or be trouQed with a fpeculatire turn of mind. 
W e do not expedk to complete the piiflure, but hope to furniik 
pretty accurate, HkeneiTes of many features and limbs, part« and 
proportions of the wonderful original. Neither do we write for 
fame. 
No glory can accrue to thofe, who gives their produe« 
•tionsto the public with an anonimous f i l a t u r e , or avail them» 
fcives of every poffible art to conceal their names, their occupa- 
tions and abodes. 
If we can pleafe and inform;—if wc can 
cheat one hour of its irkcfomenefs, caufe one fmile to dimple the 
cVieek of beauty, pour one balmy drop into the wounded heart, 
and deferving, receive the approbation of our patrons, ourmofk 
fanguine expeAation« will be richly realized, our higheft atnbi> 
tion mod amply gratified. 
im 
nchtmt'ledge tht rfcerpt of^* AbAV JlriOvrrj m the prev/fUingfoU'm of tkt 
Htau. Wt mould juft hint to him that a moral ccnfor ouf^ht to be critically cor- 
nea, and that indcccnt language tvUl nevir avail to rrfyrm indecency of 
manaers. Ife v^ould recommend to his ptrufal thefoUtm/ini I'mi (jftbl 
imait. 
put, 
« Stmui it iwcua4» #f Wooes d'utrt vi/r.J 
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'BiogtapIjP^ 


Right Reverend SAMUFX SEABURY, Biiliop 
of ConneiVicut and RhoJe-Ifland. 
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T , HIS great and good man, \^:ewed as a 
Minifter of the Epifcopal Church, conild';:rcJ as a 
Public Teacher of Piety and Morals, or contem- 
plated in the higher calling of an Ambail'ador of 
Jesus Christ, merits an Eulogium from the wife, 
the learned, and the good ; neither arc we limited 
by the talents of the preacher, or the virtues of the 
prieft, for the amiable and endearing charities of 
father, mafter^ friend, were truly and lincerely all 
his own. 


To thoie who enlided themfelves under the 
banners of his eloquence, I now lobmit the appeal, 
whether he did not only[defcribe virtue as Ihe defcend- 
cd from Heaven, in her native luftre, but cxhauil the 
worlds of reafon and eloquence, to demonftrate that 
her ways were traly pleafant, and her paths would 
end in peace- 


As a minifter of the Epifcopal Church, and one 
of its firft dignitaries, he maintained her difcipiine, 
unfolded her ccremonies, and explained her doc- 
trines. 


As an Ambaflador of Jefus Chrift, he eftabliihed 
the certainty of his miffion and pcrfon by develop- 
ing, upon the broad and boundlels anvil of analogy, 
the long feries of Je^'iih types and fymbols, till ti\c 
xiiing figure confcffed the features and betra) ed the 
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form ot Jcfus of Nazareth.—Was there a ray which 
glimmered in the £rmament of propheqr, which 
he did not colle(St,and tranfmitting them through its 
immenfe perfpedtive, till their combined luibne, 
formed the galaxy which uihered in the birth, and 
afcertained the perfon of the long looked for, long 
hoped for, and long fought for Mefiiah. 


Neither did he negleil the higher demonftration 
to fcnfe and nature, by varying the mind through 
all the miracles he wrought, from the bluling wa- 
ters at the fellal board of Galilee, to the articulat- 
ing mute, the leaping criple, and reanimated Laza- 
rus. 


Can ycm ever forget, upon the day, which otir 
Church holds facred to the memory of the dilbreiT- 
ed Nazarene—^with what ftrength and beauty, with 
what pathos and eloquence he depidhired the whole 
tenor of his fufferings, from the bloody dews of his 
anguiih in the garden of Gethfemane, to his perfo- 
rated fide, his infulted tempk, and Idudning groan» 
upon the heights of Calvary, where the waters of 
bittemefs, which had fo long boomed, at laft billow- 
ed over his head. 


Neither were his talents confined to the fombre 
portrait of the event ; you muft equally remember 
with what joy and exultation you perceived the mild 
dews of that celeftial morning, which, by unfolding 
the riiing and triumphant God, after the multifold 
and dark encounter of fin, tranfgreflion, and hell, 
beamed even upon the night of the grave. 


Earth did not limit him, or the grave confine 
him, for to the expanding optic of faith, he unfold- 
ed the bright andjboundlefs vifta of eternity, whoie 
blifsful inhabitants, with minds tranquil as her 
ftreams, and cloudlefs as her ikies, unite in choral 
fymphonies, tuned to the ear of oxnnifcieiicej and 
fung in the couru of God himfelf. 


T H E N I O H T I N O A L E . 
j 


Th« deik, the pulpit, and the altar^ were not the 
only theatres of his talents or his vrtues, for while 
in the chalfnbers of expirmg life, the requiem of 
pardon, mercy, and peace, flowed from his lips to 
the defpondirig iinner, to the diftrefled and tortured 
patient, he adminiftered with his hands the baTm of 
comfort, the cordial of relief, and pillow of repofe. 


EPITAPH. 


[ T h e follovrttif eltgant tribute to the memory of a trorth^' man, 
and a brave foldicr, ha« been afcrlbcd, and we believe with 
juTlice.to the editor of the C o l u m b i a a C e o t i a e l . — W e prcreat 
it to the public, at a a iafVance of the avidity with w h i c h w e 
fearch for, and prefcnrc thofe " invaluable fragments of C o - 
lumbian literature," w h i c h the TANDAfc, T i m e , had coaiiguc4 
to the grave of cAlivioa.] 


UPON this clod. 
Far remov'd from the tears of affli^rled Relatives, aad 
The figh9 of fincere Friends— 
•• I^iei the rttid^d Vrn, cvd trofhfd Bur 
— Wf 


Lie the bones of a Soidier ; 
llain by an enemy unwcrrhy his bravery. 
Congenial with his nat\ire were the 


habits of Miiitary life— 
The virtues of Geiiero/ity and Valor 
he poiivrs'd in aa eminent degree— 
And 


The ftain of dlihonor never tarniQied 
his fword. 


To a native franknefs of heart, 


he added 
An honeft bluntnefs of fentiment; 
" W h k h , though it may have made him Enemies, 
Rivetred more lirmly 
. The aifcftion» of his numerous Friends. . 


They knew, 
Beneath his lioneft heart, 
l^khcr Envy, Malice, Difiimulation, nor Revenge, 
ever hirk'd iix ambufli, 
j 
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He was a fiiend to Freedom and Mankind, 
But in the caufe of American Liberty, 
His FRIENDSHIP was heightened into i^tlmfiaim ; 
And at its ihrine, 
Jtle facrificed his profpefts of fortune— 
Nor could the mandates of a miilaken Parent«* 
abate his patriotic ardor. 


At the termination of a lengthy war. 
He, 


in common with many otlters, 
Found himfdf deftitiite of every thing, 
fave his Honor and Integrity ; 
The BYiDENCES of his fervices—alas ! ferved 
to fill the coffers of Speculators ; 
^ 
But gave him a mere temporary relief.— 


[ H I A T U S . ] 


His feelings fuflered much— 
^till his iNOKPKNDENCK aevcr forfook him« 


At len^h. 
After years of ^in^l expedation. 
The lummit of his wiil«8 
was gained. 


In being again called to draw his fword againd 
the enemies of his country— 
And in a charge, 
At the head of a band of veterans, 
he gallantly fell; 
And met a death favorable to his wiilies, 
if from an honorable foe. 


Though in the wiMs of the dreary 
wildernefs. 
Unnoted and unknown. 
No mominoental ilooe marks the fpot, where lie 
the remains of 


Captain PATRICK 
FHELON: 


NOTB. 


* His father who refided at HaliftJi tvkcrc the dccoftd ^ 
WiB, ia hit Wili« cut him oC 


TMB KIOHTIMGALS. 


i 


Thie confolation remains to rtiiyDiHif« 
That his immortal part. 
Clad in the uniform of the Angels of Lighfp 
At the Great Day of Univfrial Review» 
iliall be transferred 
To HAPPIMBlsETBRNAt. 


»»YM mm ^ ritttm t tt witt irmd Sgkt^ tw ku 
v JM** 


Bmkn i— 


**rK mtn ifGnunifUf mi TnA j Xk wiff wtp iTtr kit wtiyW ntSit 


Slain, November 4, 1791- 
JEtat 32. 


ILftet:at:g a m u C e m n i t d * 


fo rax gDJTOMt OF riTM t/iOBTurejaM. 


I AM a decided friend to every literafy cnterprize» 
and my narae is iet as a fublcriber to every propoied la- 
bor of genius or erudition. 
I wi's very much plcafcd 
with your profpoftus ; yet,I think, likt all other human 
produftions, it might ^ v e been more perfeft. You have 
denounced S C A N D A L ! Why, gentlemen, if you were 
poflefled of the leaft particle of knowliedge of the world, 
<Mr as I call it, common fenfe, you would have known, 
that the public will underibmd, by your determination 
to keep your pages undefiled with its venom, you mean 
neither more nor leis, than to be very infipid.—Scandal 
is like cayenne with lufcious viands—it prtfei ves the tafte 
from fatiety and ibe mind from difguft. It is the fait of 
fociety, and g^Tes a zeft and reliih to all the intercourfes 
between man and man, or man and woman. 
Beiides, 
you deprive half of your readers of their favourite a- 
mufement. You make an entertainment, invite your 
friends, and forl'ooth, one moiety of your company has 
nothing to eat, aud muft remain the idle, vexed, awk- 
wvd, and diiappofnted gazers at their gratified and 
{orged a e i g h b ^ 
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Pray now, will not a daili of fcandal make yottf Night- 
ingale monftroufly entertaining ì Should (he be the he- 
rald of the little flips and Aides of a young female—of 
the iufpicions of femade friends—of the anxieties of fe- 
male well wiftiers—I will venture to prediét that the vo- 
lumes containing the names of your lubfcribers will be 
as numerous and portable as Viner's abridgment of the 
taw. 
Believe me, I write for your good, and fliouid you 
reject my advice, it is my firm opinion, that the ladies 
will prove you fo be no prophets, and affign your unii^- 
terefting papers to the high office of fingeing turkies or 
bottoming patie-pans. 


Sat rerbura fapienti.** 


I am your*s, 


PXTBR PiPPEII« 


CHARACTER 
OF A CHOICE 
SPIRIT. 


[ S E L E C T E D . ] 


T H A T a tradefman has no bufinefs with huiftour. 
nnlefs perhaps, in the way of his dealing ; or with writ- 
ing unlefs in his fliop-book, is a truth, which I believe 
nobody will difpute witîi me. 
I am fo unfortunate how- 
ever as to have a nephew, who, not contented with being 
a K^'ocer, is in danger of abfolute ruin by his ambition of 
being a wit ; and having forfdken his counter for Cornus*» 
Court, and dignified hlmfelf with the appellation of a 
Choice Spirit, is upon the point of becoming a bankrupt. 
Jnftead of diilributing his ihop bills as he ought, he walles 
8 dozen in a morning, by fcribbling ihreds of his nonfenic 
upon the back of them ; and a few days fince affronted 
an alderman, his beft cuftomer, by fending him a pound of 
juries wrapt up in a ballad he had juft written, called. 
The Citizen outwitted, or a Bob for the Manfion-Houfe. 


He is likewife a repular frequenter of the play-houfes, 
being 
acquainted with 
every" underling of each théâ- 
tre, at an annual expence of ten pounds in tickets for 
their refpefHve benefits. 
They generally adjourn toge- 
ther from the play to the tavern j and there is hardly a 
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watchman, within a mile of Covent-garden, but has had 
his head or his lantern broke by one or other of the inge- 
nious fraternity. 
I 


I turned into his ihop this morning, and had no Iboncr 
fet my foot upon the threihold, than he leaped over the 
counter, threw himfelf into an attitude, as he calls it, and 
aiked me, in the words of fome play that I remember to 
have feen formerly, 
Whether 1 was a fpirit of healtb» 
or a goblin damn'd i " I told him he was an undutiful 
young dog, for d.iring to accoft his uncle in that irreve- 
rent manner ; and bid him fpeak like a chriftian, and a 
reafonable pcrfon. Inilcad of bf|rg feniible of my rebuke, 
he took o T his wig, and having very deliberately given it 
two or three twirls upon his fiii, and pitchcd it upon hi« 
hetHi agiiiii, faid I was a dry old fellow, and (hould cer- 
tainly afford ihera much entertainment at the club, to 
which he had the impudence to iovlte me : at tlie fame 
time he thurft a card into my hand, contsining a bill of 
fare for the evening*« entertainment j and, as a farther in- 
ducement, aflured me that Mr. Twifter would be in tlie 
chair ; that he was a great creature, and fo prodigiouily 
droll, that though he had heard him fing the iame fongs, 
and repeat the lame ftories, a thoufand times, he could 
- ftili attend to him with as much pleafure as at 
firil. 
I 
cail my eye over the liil, and can recolle<fl the following 
items: 


To 
aV ¡avert 
ef fun » n d } « e u f » i t j : 


" Mr. Twjft tvill thi« evening take off a cat, worried by two 
bull-dogs; ditto, making love in a gutter ; the knifcgrindcr and 
bta wheel; Kigh-Dutch fquabble ; and a hog in a /laughter- 
houfe." 


I aflured him, that fo far from having any relifli for 
thefe deteftable noiies, the more they refembled the origf- 
sals the lefs I ihould like them ; and, if I could ever be 
fool enough to go, ihould at leail be wife enough to flop 
my ears till I came out again. 


Having lamented my deporable want of tafte, by the el- 
evation of his eye-brows and a fignificant ihrug of his 
fljoulders, he thrnft his fore-finger againft the iniide of 
his cheek, and plucking it out of his mouth with a jerk, 
made a noiie which very much refembled the drawing of 
a cozk; I fooad« that by this ftgoaJ he mcAat to iSk mCfii 
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I thofe a whet! I gave my confent by a fulky kind of 
ood, and walked into the back-room, as much afl\amed of 
my nephew, as he ought to have been of hinifelf. Whife 
he was gone tp fetch a pint of mountain from the other 
fide of the ftreet, I had an opportunity to minute down 
z few of the articles of which the Htter of his apartment 
eonfifted, and have fcleited thefe, as the moft niatcrial, 
from among them : 


On one of the fconcc» by the chitnncy, a fmart griiile bobwig, 


well oiled and powdered, fcathcr-topt, and bag-fronted. 
On the ^.ppoiitc Iconcc, a fcratch. 
On the window feat, a Nankin waiftcoat, hound with filver 
twiil without ikirts c r o c k e t s , ftained with red wine, and 
pretty much fhrunk. 
Item, A pair of bucW-ikin brceches.in one pccVet, a cat-call, fn 
theqlher the mouth of a quart bottle,chipt and ground into a 
ftnooth ring, very fit to be ufed as a fpyin^-ghfi by ihoic 
who never want one. 
Item, A red pluih frock lapelled with ditto, one pocket fluffed 
with orange-peel, and the other with iquarc bit» of white 
paper ready cut and dried fur a fliower. 
In the corner, a walking flail; not portable. 
Item, A fmall fwhich. 
On the head of the bureau, a letter-cafe, containing a play-bill, 
and a qiiack-bill; a copy of verfcs, being an encomium upoa 
Mr. Twifler ; another of four lines, which he calls a didich; 
and a third, much blotted and fcratchcd, and yet ua£itiik« 
ed, entitled. An Extempore ipigrana. 
Having taken this inventory of his goods and fviraituret 
I fat down before the fire, to devife, if poflible, fome ex- 
pedient to reclaim him ; when on a fudden, a found, like 
the braying of an afs, at my elbow, alarmed me to fuch a 
degree, that I darted from my feat in an inilant, and to 
nay further aftoniihment, beheld my nq)hew, almoft black 
an the face, covering his ear with the hollow of his hand, 
and exerting the whole force of his I*, ngs, in imitating 
that refpedlable animal: I was fo exafperated at this frefh 
inftance of his folly, that I told him haftily, he might 
drink his wine alone, and that I never would fee his face 
again, till he fhould think proper to appear in a charafter 
more worthy of himfelf and hit family. 
He followed 
me to the door, without making any reply ; and, having 
advanced into the middle of the ilreet» fell to clapping 
hU iidcs» and crowing like a cock, with the utmoil Tchc- 


T H l 
KIGHTINGALB. 
ti 


'•f 


metice ? and continued his tfiumphant ejaculations till I 
was fairly out of h«Hring. 


Having reached my. i^giogs, I immediately refolvtiii tq 
fend you an account of his abiurdities ; and (hall take thil^ 
opportunity to inform him, that as he is bleft with ft^ a 
variety of ufeful talents, and fo completely accomplSwd 
as a Choice Spirit, I ihaU not do him the injury to coofi« 
der him as a tradefman, or mortify him hereafter by en- 
deavouring to give him any aifiilance in his bufinefs. 


I a m , Sic. 
B« T h o & m t o n « 


B T A L A l> T. 


IT is the oWerration of cxpericnce, that misibr- 
tunes feldom comc 
fingle. 
Perhaps it is owing to 
this reafon ;—it is ordained in mercy to mankind, 
that our attention {hould be direiled from dwelling 
too long on one objeft j that our ailivity (wherein 
confifts our fafcty) ihould be excited by a variety of 
affligions and the tide of our forrow rendered left 
impetuous and dcûruûive, by being divided into 
feveral channels- 


MOTE T O C O R R S r O N D E N T t . 


We with picafurc acknowledge the rcceipt erf " Uenendtr^s. clcgaat com- 
*iunlcation." Wc arc fovry that he deferred the tranfmiCion of hi» f^vor to 
fc late an hoar, t)i3t wc are ncc«aitatcd to poftpone its infcrtion. Wc con- 
j^r^tulate the pub'ic that Menandcr has refumed his lyre, aad again chArixu 
»vith hisfweet melody witl his claflic fong. 


CON-DiriONS. 


11. The NightirgaTc will be ptxhlilTied every Tuefday, Thurfilay, 
' 
and Saturday evening ia Numbers, eacli No. to cautain ift 
duodecimo pages. 
In. The price i f the Nightingale will be 15 cents for every 7a 
I 
P^R^s. to be paid for every fDrtni^ht, on Saturday evenings. 
IlII. Every fublcriber to be at liberty of erafiog his name from 
the lift, at any tirtie,provided he is not in ^rrear foi- the work. 


At the expiration • f c^ery 3 months, or the delivery of ev- 
ery 468 pages, a title p l j p and index wili be given grati». 
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I , 


(Paginal poetrp^ 


MONOOr, 


SACted to the memory of mifs DORCAS DOUBLED AY, 


died at Stowc, i^fcr d ^ o r f iUmtft, Afril^ ( Tfi^ .4«ed 3,1 JZAIU 


•T*HE elegiac lajr n6 common woe inrpirtt. 


No cominon merit prcinpU the applauding 
ftraio.^ 


•When rofy beauty In iUBrline expires. 


And leaves to fadaeft jSi the fyl»an train ; 


W h e n the pure fpirit to its raaJter flic», 


And filence ioclw t!ie tongue of fpotlefs truth j 


W h e n from fweet fricadOiip^ fwoln and aching eyea, 


GricP* pearly tribute iMKbe» t^K bier of youtb. 


\Vh«n fuch, a» was the priJe of Elrtfwod fail. 


T h e early vidims of relentleCt death. 


Well may foft pity'« t e a « bedew her pall. 


T b e t i g b of anguUb Ubcr in each breath. 


Yc fair, eJati injlfc's unc'oudeJ fpring. 


Blithe as tiie hours that lead the m o m of 


Fann'd by the breeze of Zephyr's fcented wing, 


Aad give to picafure every gilding day, 


Tlie moral hard invites you to the tomb,— 


Come fee the viaim of untimely fate ; 


Come learr inftniftion mid'A the folemn gloom. 


And here rtfleft, on life's uncertain date. 


ticre narcot lies! Her virtues and !icr charm». 


Her youth and health had promis'd " length of days i* 


Alas ! no merit death's rude hand difarms. 


No voice periuafivc ins dread parpofe ilays; 


ftehold a fmrenVt agonies of grief! 


Afijier'i 
moaning o'er tlie anccmrcioui dead t * 


What power but Heaven, 
can give their breaftt relief« 


Or the kind balm of confoiation (he<J! 


t n flowly mouldering f.umbers reft« the m a i d ; 


Satrcd her memory lives, embalm'd by love i— 


Hei raptur'd foul in robe« of light «rray'd. 
jUinc« » bright aogei ia tttc CMtti ab««c. 


